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WHERE MEN eO SONGS GROW 

\Aitn wcnt +o thc West and out of thc dust of the prairie, 
out of the f hundering of \\\z herd, out of Man' s hate and hit 
love and his lonelincss grew songs. They grew ou^ of bartcrmg and 
branding. toil and fcmptation, rfding and rustling, They tell the story 
of the men who WENT WEST, They tell of the hardships and thc tn- 
utnphs, the hopes and the disappointment^. Cowboy ballads are 
rhythmic pictures of the emotions — the feelings — of the men who rode 
foward the setting sun, 
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Sfnctly speaking, the cowboy ballads cannot bc said to bc folk 
songs, bccause the ^xa of that period of Western development, com- 
pared with the age of the worid, is a very shorf spån of years. And the 
men who went wcstward were of many types and orlgms- They brought 
wIth thcm songs of the sea and of the South and East; they brought songs 
from the Continenf and from the Orient- And they wove them into 
THEIR songs- 

NECESSITY also played an important part in the creation of thar 
cowboy ballad. Take, for example, the work of the ranch hånd ard foiloW 
him to a market town with the herd, He was one of a group of mer» 
designated to drive thousands of head of cattic to a place that con"-' 
nccted with a railroad, so that the cattle could be ioaded into railroad 
cars and carricd to market- 

Thcsc journeys wcrc long and arduous. Sometlmes the men had 
trouble keeping the grcat herd under controL Oftcn the animals would lag 
and \i would be difficult to keep them movlng. At such times the cow- 
boys found that brisk songs sung in a lively manner, interspersed with 
cnes.and yells similar to those sounds made by cattle, would kecp th.c 
herd going along- Thus it was that such songs as "Whoopee, Ti-Yi-Yo" 
or.iginated, 

b I ■ 

Then again, at night, sometimes the herd would be frightened by 
iome Strange noise, perhaps the howl of a coyofe or the bark of a tim* 
bcr wolf- Fcar would spread fast thrugh the herd and the result might 
bc a stampede. To calm the bcasts the cowmen would smg songs +c> 
thcm softly and slowly, somcwhat in the nature of a lullaby. Perhaps 
they sang to them, "Bury Me Not On The Lone Prairee," 

' The great praincs and the many cowtowns now have given way to 
the farmer's plough. But the history of the GREAT WEST will live for^ 
cvcr. And the cowboy ballads add LIFE to the COLORFUL PICTURE. 

THE SEPTEMBER ISSUE OF STAR COMICS, COMPANION OF 
'star RANGER. ALREADY IS ON THE STANDS- irS DRESSED 
IN ITS NEW FALL COLORS AND IS FULL OF LIFE AND FUN. ©ET 
YOUR CQZL.t^Vi^B£fP^E THiY'KE ALL G.ONE. 





HARRY ^A" CHESLER 

Editor & Publisher 
Kenneth Fitch, Managing Editor 
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CHIEF WHIli WDLF 




CkiEF White Wolf -^^^^^/ 



"WHITE \SXOLr WA? A CRUEL 
RAIDER. HE OFTEM ^lEW 
-^ETTLER? WHEM THEy 
LEFT THEIR HO/S\E^ TO 
GET VW^TER TROi^ NEAlJ,By 



A*? A /fiEDieiME mA^^.HE 
HEAJXD THE 510K A^JD 
AOED. ATLTNS AVEU A^3D 
WCV^EN GAME mTLE<? 
TO HEAB HI^5 VOTCE aIJD 
■REeriVE i^re 'BLE9<?mQ-. 



OFTEH ^E RQ^AÆD 
THHOUQH THE VU-IAQE 
AT MlGHT^^HOOTINe- 
AT ?TARg OR i]VEN 
AT /fi\EiiffiER9 OF 
HI<3 OWM TB1BE,HE 
'WAS GREATLY 
PIIARED AKD BFCAME 
KNOWN AS A PROHiET, 
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THE FOREMAU CALLED IN A.LL THE BOVS 
AND SAlD/'l/AFEELmG P>LUE 
l'VE LOQT THE TVlÆ^T <3TEER OFALL 
AUD UONT KNOW WHA.T TO DO!' 



LOST.STRftYEp 
OB, STOLEN - 
FtVE SPOTS 
REWARD.' 




'HE'S WA^JDERED OrF ALL EY HlÆi.9ELr. 
HE'S LOST THAT'S PlAlM TO 9EE 
A BIG l?EWA3il> l'LL PAY TO HI/A 
WHO BPvlKG? Hm BACK TO TftE," 




TOE BOVg SPLIT UP iW Dl FFERENT GROUPS, 
THE/ 5EAT?CHED FOR MILES AROUKD. 
THEy VOWED THEy'D KEVER K.E9T AT ALL 
UNTIL HE HAD BEEIJ FOUlMD. 




THEV 9EARCHED AMD QEARCHFD KJJlDAYe^ly 
AM.ONGTHE HILLS AMD PLAll^S. 
"THEy SEARCHED AMOMG T^E MOUMTAli^ TOPS 
A>^D THROUGH THE WOODED LAi^JES. 




'iLOOKS UKE A HOPELESS QUEST." 
THEM JOE ?POKE UP AND SAID, "MQW BOVS 
SIT DOWM AND TAKE A"REST: ." 
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WELL-AH RECKOW' 
IT'9 UP TO ME 
T' GIT "IM/ 
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"FOR l'LL GO OUT AKD FIWD THIS STEER 
AHD BRINC? HIM BftOIC TODAY. 
THEK VLL COLLECT THE BIG ^WAB,D 
yoa PR0MT9ED YOU WOULD FAy." 



l'LL B RING- 
EM BACK 
ev T'NITE. 

^ 



[s'long;' 




HE WAVED Hr9 HAWD AND OFF HE røDE 
HE SOON WAS OUT OF 9rGHT, 
BUT WOT BÆTORE HE TOLD THEM ALL 
HE'D TIKD THE gTEER EV KIQHT. 




THE^ SURÉ"^lfeucai.WlTH TWILIGHT CftME 1 
A SHOUT THEY ALL COULU HEAR . 
'TWA? JOE AlWDlM CROSS THE PLAlM 
AND B^RIKGIVIG- HOME THE STEER 



"HUKRÆf FOR JOE~', THE CROWD ALL VELTÆID. 
"HURRAY rOR JOE", THEV CRIED 
"HOW WAS IT ■DONE". Ti^E FORE/AAN ASKED 
JOE SMILED AS HE REPLIED , 



MOW 'JA 
DO IT, JOE? 



WELL I JEST 
FIGG'RO OUT WH'R 
TD go IF i WUZ A 
BULL. 




r riGURED OUT 

WERE 19 IT I WOULT> GO 

IF I WERE LOST AS THIS OlOE WA? 
THAT MUCH I HAD TO KMOW. 



AMD \ WENT THERE 
AN' THERE HE WU7/ 






TSK- 

tsk/ 




1 MADE BELIEVE THAT I V^'S. IX)ST 
AND 9TH0LLED AVKV FROM HERE 
SO THERE I WENT AWD SURE E^OUGH 
T FOUMD "^E MieSlKG 5TEER. 




WELL-l'M ALL DOLieD UP rN THESE STORE 
BOUGHT'H DUDS-NOW LET'S GO PLACES/ 




^cryi'i^-^-. , 



WILL YA START WITH 
M CYSTER COCKTAIL? 




l'LL COME BACK TQ-NIGHT Mi' WE kIN 
GO TO JOE'S TO PUT ON THE FEED-BAC' 



IT'S A 
DATE, 




SUPPOSE WE HAVE THE 3IX C0UR3E D|N^JER. 



NOT TOO COURSE - 1 DON'T 
LIKE ROUGH TOOO/ 





QH DE AR ME ?J0- 1 DON'T PR\NK/! ' 
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E OFTEN WR.1TE ABOUT THE WEST, 
AND COWBOYS ON THE R/NNGE, 
BUT WHY WE NEVEB. WRITE ABOUT 
THE COWGIRL IS MOST STRANGE. 
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HARDY GIRL CAN DO MOST THIN6S 
TH/>Cr ALL THE COWBOYS DO,— 
SHE RIDES THE TOUGHEST BUCKfNG BRONC 
ÅND SHOOTS BOTH FAST AND TRUE. 
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CTIVITY KEEPS HER IN FORM 



FMkd ff UAT^Illt^l 



WHILE SUNSHINE TANS HER FAGE, 
IN ALL THE HISTORY OF THE WEST 
THE COWGIRL HAS HER PLACE. 
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STAtMDl'Hff OUTSIDE AMD QUITE LOMELY 
THE SADDE5T OT rA(?ES HE'D ÆiAKE , 
TRVma TO BORliOW THE PRIPE TO GO 1>4 
WAS >IOBOW EL?E BUT POOR JAKE, 




•WHV CERTAlMLY JAKE', TUE COWBOy REPUED, 
A9 HE GAVE H^ A TEM DOLLAU BILL. 

'IF yOU SAV ZOU'a PAY WHES VOU SET VQVgSiUi^ 
IT'S ^OyViE-mmG I KMOW YOU wiLtr 
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A EiAMCE 







THE 20/9 WERE OVER IM HARRIQAN'S PLACE 
HAVIMO A JOLLY GOOD "VltéÆ. 
SIHGIMQ AND MWCING AHOUMD WITH T-HE GIRL?, 
EAPH DANCE THAT THE/ HAD WA? A DI/AE . 




SpyiNG A BOy tiE KMEW FROÆl THE I^AVCH 
HE SAID IM A VOICE THAT WA? LOW 
"COUED I BORROW TEW TILL WWDAV AMD THEK 
I'LL PAY yOU BftCK A<3 YOU K^OW, 







THEV BOTft WENT INSIDE ,JAKE SWD WiTHAyEiL, 

"qTEP UP TO THE BAR FOR A DRlMK" 

BEEORE HE COULD '- Y AWD QUICK AS A F1A1H 

IT HAPPEMED AHD WHAT TX) VOO THIMT^ . 




^^NDS up! 

EVERYBODV/ 




2H00T1HS WAS HEftT^D AND IN THl^OUGH THE POOR 
roUH DESPERATE JOBBERS HAD WALKED. 
EAPH WTTH A GUK Al<D THEV SHOUTED,;Wi)roS \)P: 
^JOBODy JX\OVED AND NOME TALKED. 



'KEEP YOUR HAViU? UP) THE R0BBER9 EXCLftlflftED, 
WE'LL TAKEEVERy CEtJT THAT YOU GOT. 
DO>J'T mAKE A /l\OVE OR UTTER A gOUND 
ir YOU DO T«EM YQU'lT-nHD VOUR-iELF 5H0T." 




JAKE A^D HK PAL? LlNED UP WITH THE I^EST, 
HAMD? HELD UP HIGH IM THE ATR, 
THE ROBBETiS WEIRE GOIMG THROUGH FOCKETS 
Ato TAKING WHATEVER WA'S THERE . 



IN YOURSOCKS 
SO-EHf 




Ir '^ 



MEATLy AKD OUJCKLY THEy DOWE A GOOD JOB 
WOE.KING A? 9AiOOTVl A? A CLOCK. 
THEy EVEK FOUND OA'SH 'THAT ■WA'3 HIDDEM 
DOWIQ IH A TOOR T'fn.LOW'S 90CK , 



JAKE VffV? IN L^E.IT §0aN WA<? Hl? TORH 
HE "WA? SHAKlKO A "BIT IH HK KNEE5. 
90 HE ?A1D TO THE KOBBER A VERY TOUGH MAK, 
"CAN ] LQWEB. /fiY HAND§ lE YOU PLEASE!' 




"WELL JUST FOIl A MlNUTE , "THE KOBBER HEPLIED. 
NO TUWy WORK OR l'LL ^HCW YTR ? 
JAKE HAVIDED A HLL TO Hl? PAL AtTO HE ?AID, 
"HERE 19 THAT TEK THAT 1 OWE YER:' 



I WUZ PRETTY NISH 
EXHAUSTED AND \ 

DUCKED BEHIND A 




WELL, BOYS, l'M A TELLIN' 
YOU ABOUT MOSQUITOS- 
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HE OEST CHASED ME FOR. NIGH 

ONTO ft MILES ALONG THE OLD 

MOUNTAIN ROAD." 
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so I HOPPED INTO TOWN AND GOT 
MVaELF A PAIR OF PLIERS." 




^^AND OF COURSE HE NATURALLY STAYED 
THERE 'TILL HE STARVED TO DEATH /" 





I CAME BACK AND PRIED H15 OAWS 
OPEN AND PINNED HIM RIGHT THERE 
TO THE TREE." 
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YES S»R, BOYS 
THAT WAS 



l'M A SAYIN' 
MOS QUITO / 
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TMZ BI& TOUR t^hlG- 
IS "ROEBING OUR T^AIN^ 
WE'LL SOON BE 
BANK'RUPT ,' 
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DO A5 HE 
5AYS ,B0Y5. 



-A^JD TirWEtASE^-DOH^T T1E515T7 
WE ^WE A ?LAU O? OUR. OWM / 





-;-_^^:-'l 



'v^^rr^ 



i^^^^^: 



n.---- 



- ?rfrrl-* - 


.-.^v;^i 


■ - ^■■.■■-^'^^^ 


" 1 


filliMl 


J ' 1 


KOSfOrÆU 


^ ■ ~^ 


BrfSi^^^S^GI 


■ - 


PfjvXn'E'U'l 




^m 


1 ^ > 




'■' - i 


^ 4 


r - 1 ^ _^| 


^ 


^^ ^^1 


> 


"T,i! 






:, ' ^ * 



YOU'VH SAV£D 

THH f UTURE OT^ 
TtiE WESITHH 
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WAKE UP-yOUVE 
BZEH SNORIN& LiKE 
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Itl^O^A 
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LIVED IM THE HILL*?, 
DEflED THE ^HERFFr 
OF 1W0 ^TATE« VOR, 



.^ j 



.^^ 



.'*! 



,^ 






,Y 



\: 



i^l 






^, 



'-^ 



V. 



>!>1 



U 



LV. 



- '^^ 



TJ 



'^IPJ 



^ 



t>^ 



AlilZOMA P£TE 



VPy&AM,UV£D BY 
HI? WIT"? . IMTIÆ^IDATED 
T4^E WEAK , 'a.EW THE 
?TROt^G. 
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QWCK OM THE 
TRIGGER AWD A 
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STOLE PATTLE FROVft Hl? mOUWT'A'lM „HENDEivOU? .LlVÉD ' - 
LIKE A -HETIMT WIIH LOOT FRO«! A WJKDRED ?OUHeE?. - 
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WE'RE A-BLrKfc:rN AKD A-WINKIN' 
WHEK THE MORNIWCJ SUK SHIHSS BI 
THUN A,STRETeHIM'A>^D A-THlKi^IN: 

ttOW TO START THE DAY OUT RIGHT ^* 
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JEST AWALKIN' AND A-TALKIN" 

OVER thin(js to do and SAY,- 

OH.WE GUE9S THEJ^E'S KO USE SQUÅWKIN" 

•ÆT^M HAPPENS THRU THE DAY 
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WHIU: WE^E EOPIK' WE'RE k HOPIN - 
THAT WELI. FIND SOMT GRUB AND SOOKj' 
CAUSE OUR STOM^CHS A1?E A-WAR>1IN 

tom: there's to Mucft euptv rooM- 
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reOTAW IDEA.VOID 
LE.TS PF2ACTICE ON A 
TAME COW 
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SOOM AS I GIVE THE 
WORD, OP£N THE SATE 
AN'FoIloWME WITH 

THE PILLOW 
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COME ON WITH THAT 
PILLOW, VOID-- I , 
THINK TM SUIPPIN. 
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ILLUSTRATED BV 

FRED GUAraDIlMEER. 




BALDY, AUMOST A HUNDRED YEARS 
OLD, STRUTTED IMPORTANTCY > 



POR HIS NEW SON. 




HIGH ON A ROCKY CLIFF BALDY 
AND HIS FAMILY WER.E KINGS 
OF ALL THEY SURVEYED. 




IMPRESSED BY HIS FATHER'S 
STORY, THE EASLET TRIES HIS 
WINGS, BUT FLEW HASTtLY ■ 
BACK TO THE NEST. 
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HIS MOTHER CAUTIONED HIM .-■'''' 
WISELY ASAINST TOO MUCH HASTE. 
^^THERE 15 PLENTY OF TIME TO FLY" 
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IN THE DISTANCE A SMAIL CABIN 
PLANE HEADED STRAIGHT FOR 



BALDY THOUGHT THE PLANE 
A NEW KIND OF BIRD. HE 
SOARED INTO THE AIR FOR 

THE ATTACK. 




■ r 

; MlSsiNfe THE PROPELLOR BY INCHES, BALDY 
CBASHED AGAINST THE MOTOR. STUNNED, 
HE DRIFTED TO THE GROUND. 
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BALDXTHOUGH AMA7ED AT-'THE SIZE 
OF THIS RGARINQ BiRD, CHAR-SED 
IT WITH A CHALLENGINS SCREECH 




BUT BALDY'S HEAD-ON COLLlSlONi 
HAD DAMAGED THE PLANE. THE 
PILOT WA3 FORCED TO LAND, 




SAFE IN HIS NEST AGAIN, BALDY 
SCREECHED A CHALLENGE AT THE 
PLANE ON THE GROUND. 



ENCOURAGED BY HIS FATHER'S 
BRAVENESS.THE EAGLET TRIED 
HIS WINGS AGAIN, DETERMINED 
TO SHOW HE WAS NOT A COWARD. 




BALDY FLEW CLOSE TO HIS WIFE, 
SCOLDINS HER FOR MAKING A 
COWARD OF THEIR SON. 




A RESCUE PLANE HOVE INTO SiGHT 
AND BAUDY SAW A CHANCE TO PROVE 
HIS PROWESS AGAIN. 
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1 WILL BRING IT DOWN 
AND WE 5HALL FEAST/' 
BALDY TOLD HIS 5ON 
CONFIDENTLY. 




5TRA1GHT FOR THE 

SPEEDING PLANE BALDY 
AND HIS SON FLEW AT 

TERRIFIC SPEED. 



NOT SO LUCKY THIS TIME, THE PRO- 
PELLOR TIP SMA5HED AGAINST BALDY 
AND HE DROPPED UKE A STONE . 




THE EAGLEX BURNING WTTH ANGER 

DARTED STRAIGHT FOR THE PLANE. 




f SWOOPING DOWN,THE MOTHER EAGLE 

' SEIZED HER SON IN STRONG TALONS 

AND WHISKED HIM OUT OF DANGER. 
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SHE BROUGHT HER SON' TO SAFETY 
AND WITH A WORD OF WARNING '. 
FLEW DOWN TO RESCUE HI5 FATHEK 






YlP~£E'. RIDE . HIM. ACe! ) 




fllN'TNOSISSY G-OIN'TUH^ 
SHOW ME UP. I AlMS TUH 
PROVE THIS TEX LO&AN'S 
A B1& BLUFF! 



IM WITH VUH, 

ACE, 1-HEY- 

WJLLYUH LOOK 
AT THAT? 




HEARTELLOU^DUDE 

RANCH IS G-O'.'^n-rHFR 
HAVE A MOUirJ l^y^^^^ 

COWBOY ON ^t-'^^- 



Yep-an TllbeT 

He puts ON TH' 
t^OG PLENTY, WE. 
OUG-HTTUH ^\\m 
HlM UP! 





IF ANY OF VOu 
BOYS WANT TO 
SHOW ME 50ME 
TRICKS, l'M 
READY. 




A MINUTÉ AN'A HALF1 
TIE THAT TF YUH CAN' 



n 




ONE MINUTE FLAT! ] 
THAT_HW&RE'5 GOQDlf 




HOT DAW&! 



VOU BOVS ARE AMATEUR5! 
j'll more THAN DUPLICATE 

ANY STUNT YOU CAH DO- 



HOLY SMOKE! 




YUH HONEST GOfN' 
TO TRY TOR»ØE 
WHIRLWINP? 



SHORE AMI NO- 

BODY £VER RODE 

HJM YET, BUT i 

OOTTA DO SOME- 

THINGTO SHOW 

VP THJS COYOTE! 




RIDE HiM, COWBOY! 

rF ANYTHlNe 

KAPPENS, I'LL 

TAKE YUHTOTHt 
HOSPJTAL! 





Yip-E-EE! Ht 
DONE ITl 




VOU WIN!I WOULON'T 
TRY THAT TRICK FOR 

A MILLION POLLARSl 
^_ 



NeiTHER WQVLOli AH 
ANY HDMBRE. THAT KtLL5 
ANYTHiN'lESS'NA HATTLBK 

AN'mB 1$ FALLS! 
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Rolling along, ■ 

ROLLING- along / 

O'ER QUAGMIRE AND TRAIU 

THEY WENT ROLLING ALOrjiG., 
UNDAUNTED BY DANGEFC' ■'. r '' 



BOTHGOWM AN AND GRANGER 
aOlNEOHÅMbsiNTHrø^SK AND WENT 

ROLLING ALONG. 
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Rolling along, 

rolling along / 
o'ér prairie and ford 

they went rolling along, 
not deepest of rivers ' ^ 

OR Wll^DS THAT SENT SH IVERS 
COULD StQP, WAGON TRAINS FROM OIJST 

ROLLiNo' along: 
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Rolling along. 
rolling along 
o'er desert and field 

THEY WENT ROLLING XlONG. 
THEY TURNEO ALL THE WASTE LAND 

TO RANCHES AND FARM ■ LAND, . 
'TWAS THEN THAT THE WAGONS STOPPE tf 

ROLLING ALONG. 
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TAKE ME HOME- 
l'M SICK-IHAVE 
NO APPETITE/ 



YOU CERTAINLY KILLED 
HER APPEHTE PAL. 




Lean legs widely planted, hia thumb hooked in hiå 
beit nol un itich away fiom hm guii butt, Chick Cahill 
re^ai'ck'tl thc four mtiiacing vvt^apons thai wtre irained 
of] liis chcsl. 

"What yub intcnd dom"?" he aslccd with a slow, 
lazy drawl. "U ifs a lioldnp, I don*t very much think 

yorr S"^^''" ^" ^^^ ^'^^^ offn mc." 

"Don't reach for yore hardware, Sirangcr," onc of 
the men warned. He was craggy-faccd. hard-eyed and 
he held his gun in a hånd as steady as a rock. "What 
yu\\ doin" around these parts?" 

"Just huntin'," Chick replied ^Vith a grm. "Looks 
]ike maybe ifs me that's bein' hunted now. I don't 
mean no harm," 

"Unhook that beit.' came the order. 'Let her drop 
and then step back. Where yuh from. pilgrmi?" 

"Texas." Chich replied as he let his gun and belt 
slip to the ground He raised his arms high and al- 
lowed rough hånds to search him rapidly Satiafied, 
Ihe shaggy bearded man stepped back. 

"'Yuh can put your hånds down, Suppose yuh think 
it's funny how we been handlin' yuh. pardner. but we 
ain'i takm' chances around here The Black Rider's 
been operatm' and there ain't nobody knows who he 
is, The hills are fuil of high tailin posses.'* 
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Chick clucl^ed his tongue m sympathy. It ain't 
me who tiiey're iookm' for anyhow/" he said, 

"Come along to the chuck house, " the bearded man 
offered. "Pick up yore shootin iron, mister, and let's 
travel. It ain't safe around here with the Black Rider , 
foohn' around these hills." 

Chick strapped on his gun belt and felt better with 
the weight of the six shooter at his hip. He swung 
into the saddle ol his pony, rode to his pack animal 
and followed the tour men down the steej,, treacher- 
ous incline to d ieriile valley below. 

He sat down at the long rable and ate with d doa-' : 
en cowhands ot the Bar O, 'No one said much duriTig 
the meal except the bearded man. He kept up A 
running conversation to which chc hired hånds nod.- 
ded tull dgreemtnt and iaugtied ar his sallies. tb 
Chick's mind came onc though: — thai ihe men of the 
Bar O were exceptionally stupid. They were hard 
workerx, faithful and kcpt oui of trouble. but none of 
ihem showed a spark ot intelligence Chick wondered . 
if his aet was imprcssing the bearded man w,th the 
same idcds. Secrerly he hoped so. "'' ■ 

"Some folks think l'm sKiftless/" Chick observed, 
"But it ain't that. 1 just dont hke hard work. That's 
why I hunt animal^ for their pelts. Say — I'd do any- 
thin* for- a thousand dqllar* " 



Tfi*'&9arde3 man l^aned acrosg the tablc as \t to 
fipealt, but he ihought bettcr of it and wcnt biick lo 
Btowing food into his mouth in great forkfuls. 

After supper, Chick wandered around the ranch. 
His bland, ^ innocent appearing face secmed oblivious 
lo bii surroundings, but his eyes saw cverylhing and 
his brain absorbed each last detail. There was some- 
thing: dccidedly odd about the Bar O. It might have 
been th« Jack of cattJe to go with a ranch as blg as 
thit ona or it might have been the thick headed 
punchers. Chick was heading for the corral and his 
horse when the bearded foreman haiied him. 

"YuU ain't goin", pilgrim?" he asked. "I want a 

Jittle talb wilh yuh, Trappin' animals in these parts 

don't pay much. I h,eard yuh say you'd do anythin* 

for a ihousand dolJars, Xi that right or was yuh just 
Sassin"?" 

Chick looked up with interest- "Sure it was right. 

1 could Jivtf a long cimc on a thousand dollars. Get 

me t.jhack somewhere up in IVlonlana and do some real 

trappin\ Say— yuh ain't offerin" ihat money, are yuh?'' 

■"Epliow mt" the for^^main said in a low voice. "Vm 
goirt^^o takc yuh to ac« the boss of the ranch. Hc's 
TeajCaynor and a iine man too." 

Chick foJlowed the forcman into the big ranch 
tiouio. A man. about Chick's age and build, arose 
•lowly from beside a roaring fireplace. He sized up 
Chick with å long, calculating glance that iwept over 
bini from head to foot. 

"So you'rt the trapper." ht said and his voice 
didn'i havf the draw] or soft quality usual to the 
Weitv Rather hil tones wcre sharp, clipped and 
brisk. .'-Logan here tells mc you'd like lo earn some 
money. Been around this »ection long?" 

"Only ridin" through," Chick replicd. ■Tm from 
Texas and Tm headin' North whcre trappin is better." 

"Are you willing to risk your life for a thousand 
dollars?" Gaynor asked. "If» not »o much of a risk. 
AJJ 'I want you to do it carry some cash about ten 
milefacross the hilli to a friend of mine. You see. 
therris 4 bandit known a& the Black Rider hanging 
around tht hilli, I think he knows I'm going to send 
cash to thia friend of mine and he'i probably watching 
me »very moment. But you— all you have to do is 
pretend you're just riding away. When you get into 
thf hiU. you can high tail it for my friendes ihack 
give him the money and g;et back here. U that worth 
I thousand dollar« to you?" 

Chick'» eyes gleamed. -"Shore ii, boss, That ain't 
no hard way to earn that much money, Guess this 
musta becn my lucky day to havt teen yuh. When do 
4 itsrt r 

"A» aoon ai Ifi dark. You']] ride my pony— one of 
the best mounti for a liundred milei around I Iteep 
her in a eoral back of th« ipring. On]y Logan knowi 
where »nd lie']] tak« you to her." 

"Tm ready whenever yuh tay, boss," Chick said 
Good.' Gaynor laid. "And don't tel] anyone of 
tbis matter. Th« Black Rider may hav« ipi«B amone 
my own mfn." ^ 

Chick walked out to the ranch house and sat 
down. basking in the afternoon «un. Logan came out 
a moment later and worked a]way» within light of 
Chick The rangy trapper paid no att«ntion to thig 
He had ipread the contenti of hi^^jack on the ground 
m front of faim ipd b« oiled and poliahcd bu atee] 
trap I . 

.When (t wai loo dark to continue thii work Chick 
Btowed his traps away, carried bis pack to the bunk- 
houi« and Icft it outaidc the door. H« fed hit pony 
•nd pack borte «nd ocoupied himMU busilv unm 
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■^Things are ready " he said. '^YuhMI be poundin' 
leather in half an hour, Come on — I'U show yuh the 
boss's sorreh She's kind of skittish so you better ride 
her a little before you light out." 

The sorrel was a beautiful beast, Reddish brown 
With three white socks to identify her from almost 
any mount in the state, she looked sleek and fast. 
Chick swung into the saddle, got the feel of her and 
dismounted. Gaynor suddenly appeared out of the' 
darkness, He held a package in his hånd. 

"This contains money/' he told Chick, "I'm trust- 
ing you to deliver it. Ride live miles due north until 
you top Old Ealdy over thcre. You'Il find a trail 
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leading west when you get over the ridge. Follow 

that untU you come to a red painted shack. I'm ^^y-~P^s2'T'/F/£^ 7~G /V/v5 

ing land, see? They'Jl think it's me coming, but you'. - . , ter-/ 1 1 r~\ • 

can explain I was too busy. Just hånd them the A^^A'w?/V//-r 

money. get a deed in return and come back herc at He was nearing the top of the highest of the hills. 

once." From therc his trail would change. Chick rod« elowly 

■■Got yuh." Chick said. He stowed the packet of now and the sorrcI leemcd to icns« &o tlement of 
cash under his shirt, loosened the gun in his holsier dangcr. 

and raised his hånd in a fsrewc]] gesture as he gently Suddenly therc was a crash to hts icft. Chick let 

applied spurs. ' himself drop sideways and he heard the whine of a 

The sorrel wbisked him avvay. He skirted the ibullet as it passed through the ipot whcr« hii head 
ranch and hit out for the hiUs. Chick began singing had been. ■ ^ ^^, ^, ■ 

as he rode through the dark night The sorre! was He applied spurs. kept low in th« taddle hugging 

sure footed and he had nothing to worry about. Not the sorrel's ncck as he streaked up the side of the 
once did he glance behind him, but as he plunged mountam. Once more he heard a nfle crash and the 
into a thick portion of rangeland forest. he yanked bullet zippcd through leaves inches to his left. He 
the rifle out of his saddle scabbard. jerked the maga- rcached the top, swung out of the saddlc with his gun 
zine open and erinned. There had been a full cHp of in onc band. He rapped the sorrel sharply on the 
cartridges in the gun. Now it was empty. flank and made a wild dive for the thclter of a big 

■ From beneath his shirt he removcd another clip of rock ,^ ^ ,^ . , r t, r 

hullets and inserted' them into the weapon. He placed Now he could hear the sound of scores of hoofs 
the rifle across the saddle and whistled happily. _ ' ,The guns m front of him began to bark again. Chick 
Once he reined in his mount. stood up in his stir- rested his nfle on the smooth top of the rock squmted 
rups and listened intently. He was sure that he heard behind the. sights and waited He saw the jab of 
pounding hoofs behind him. but they scemed to veer orange flame from a gun and he »q^"«d the trigger 
off and die awav He jogged on. but he no longer of his own weapon, aiming »traight at the ipot wher« 
whi.tled and he itept one finger »gaiiut tb. Uigger that »treak of fiame emanated. A howl of agony tes- 
©£ Iht rifl*. •'^ "* oa»rJt«m*mhlp. 



^ 



Chick jrlnned ind Icept hU finger tlght on thc 
tri{{ef The riden werc coming clofler. Enough 
of them could hem in « deadly circlc of apitling gunt. 
He wouldn'l have a chance if that happened. But 
there was « ccrtatn fascination in rcmaining whcre 
hc wai and watching for more of the blind shootihg 
OU the part of those who sought to kiU him. Then 
he heard a gruff voice. 

"1 saw him myseU. It's Ihc Black Rider surer 
than blazes- Hc was ridin" tliat sorrel all right, I 
saw the thrcc white socks plain as day." 

"'Let'& get him,*' someone suggested. "He's up 

th^re. ncar the big rock, We can ride rings round 
hjm/> 

"WeUl give him a chance first." the man with the 
gruff voice said, He raised that voice to a husky 
ahout. 

"This is SheriH" Bragg, If yuh want a chance for 

yoYc life, stand up with yo're hånds in the air Yuh 

i^can't gei away Black Rider, There's thirty of us 

rhere and we aims tuh weight yuh down with lead if 

lyuh don't surrender/" 

1^- Chick thought awiftly. If h^ stood up. surrendered 

^with the idea of explaining. anyone in that posse 

^Muld shoot him down and say they saw him reach for 

iron That was loo dangerous. There had to be 

finothcr way 

X'Then comc on,*' he shouted back, "I'm waitin' 
for ^h and I goi plenty of lead." 
I TKere was -a hasty conference. but Chick didn't 
wait to hear what it was, He ran lightly across the 
hard ground, streaking toward the trail leading down 
chc side of the mountain. As he reached it, he slowed 
up and looked skyward, There were tall pines and 
thickly branched cedars all around. Hc chosc one 

; thai he could climb easily, gave a running jump and 
grabbcd the lowest branch. Easily and silently he 
drcw himseJf up among the thick branches. He 
crawled out on one that hung directly over the trail 
»nd waited, hardly daring to breathe 

: This was a dangcrous game he playcd Anyone 
could shoot him down and as a reward for ther mark- 

^manship receivc the ten thousand dollar reward on 

^thc head of the Black Rider 

5'. .The posse was coming. hel] bent Hard riding 

^'mcn, each one of them, they circled the spot where he 
had been hiding It took them a few moments to de- 

; termine that he' had f^ed. 

"Hc's gone down the old trail/' someone shouted 

;Chick smiled with deadly coldness as he heard the 

:: voice "He's too smart to follow the reeuJar path 

■\MtCT htm!" ^ 

—, -Horses pounded the trail below the branch where 

^Crtlck was hidden The riders streaked by with their 

quirta lashing the sides of their mounts. In singJe 

: file and silhouetted against the sky line at" the top of 

^ this-mountam. each man could be identified by Chick 

from his lofty perch. 

■ The last one approached and he was careful not to 
overtake those ahead of him. Chick tensed and waited 
-until that nder was directly below Then he came 
.down from that tree like a thunderbok 

His arms wound around the rider and pulled him 
out of the saddle. He snapped two hard blows to the 
mans face His opponent whipped é gun from its 
holstei, raised it and pistoJ whipped Chick across the 
face, drawmg bJood Chick set hi&, jaw, lowered his 
head and charged in before-the other man could pull 
the trigger of his gun He stayed close. jabbing a left 
then a right in a steady tattoo against a paunch of a 
stoirLach. -The .Qtjier.Ti]an_screa_rnejjn jjain_and'yelled 
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HE OROVE A HAYMAKBR 
STRA/GHT rOR THE CHIN- 



for hcip- Alrcady the riden were turnfng'back 

Chick thrcw out onc leg, neatly tripped thc man and 
jumpcd on him at hc went down. He drove a hav- 
malter itraight for the chin, connected and felt hu 
opponent go Hmp. 

He leaped to his fect as a gun cracked and a slu? 
slammcd into his shouldcr. His right hånd darted 
for 1h5 hip, came away with a gun spitting Rre as it 
rose. The ncarest rider who had statted shootine 
threvv up both hånds and Unchcd sideways out of his 
saddlc, 

■■Hold yore fire!" Clnck shontcd. 'Tm standin' 
With my hånds high. 



leap 
gun. 



A circle of men siirrounded him, Sheriff BraffE 
ped out of the saddle and approached with drawn 



■So yuh used your head aftcr all." he said bitterlv 
"But yuh had to shoot down two men before yuh salv 
yuh couldn't get away." 

Chick grinned. "I could outride all of you hom 
bres put together, sherlH". I didn't want tD. You men 
are after the Black Rider. Well, don^t look at me 
Yore man is on the ground where I put him with a 

o-^f Ju '.^^^\^" ^^^ j^^- Gayfior is the Black 
Rider, Shentf. I can prove it." 

Bragg gaped and the posse closed in with low 
menacjng growls. Chick spoke again 

'VI' T ^^^sl ^^^''^" ^' ^^''^- ^^^^ inside the 
sweat band. What yuh ste chert wiil prove I'rn laik^ 

Bragg knocked Chick's hat ohf, picked it up and 
gave vent to an exclamation of amazement. 

"A Texas Ranger!" he cried, 'Are you the hombre 
sent up here to run down the Black Rider?" 

'"That's me." Chick laughed, "I been workm' on 
Ihis case for a week, Gaynor filied the bill. He had 
a ranch that didn't pay, yet he always had money. His 
cowhands were specially picked because they were 
too dumb to notice anythin". I fixed Ihings so the 
Black Rider had to quit. then 1 made it profitable for 
him to do that by having the governor post a reward 
ot ten thousand dollars for the capture of the Black 
Rider dead or alive." , * 

Sheriff Bragg scratched the back of his head- "But 
how'd that make him want to quit?" he asked. 

"Hc knew he was at the end of hrs rope/' Chick 
said. "That ten thousand dollai's looked good to him. 
If he could get some poor fool to ride his horse, 
carry some money that was marked and tote other 
evidcnce Hke a black mask, that would hang him to 
the nearest cottonwood, he might be able to coUect 
thai reward for hisself. Logan is the BJack Rider's 
tieuienant. I rode into the ranch, let him look me 
oyer and I figured he*d show me to Gaynor, Hc 
did— and the rest you know about," 

"Gaynor rigged you out with the Black Riders 
horse, his mask and the marked money he stole from 
the Mount Pleasani Bank!" Sheriff Bragg gasped 
"The low down rat. He woulda shot yuh in the back 
and fooled alJ of us, pardner. He'd a collected the 
reward and nobody would look for the Black Rider 
again/' ^ 

Someone jerked Gaynor to his feet. The bandit 
snarled a string of curses at Chick. 

"1 thought you was a trapper?" he raged. "Curse 
Logan for trustmg youl" 

Chick laughed, "Shore J'm a trapper. 1 was 
3ftei valuable pelts all the time— ten-thousand-dollar 
ones. To some people them pelts might look like 
skunks, but to me they look like thc Black Rider." 
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Ted Thompson, lean, sun-browned flight Iicuten- 
ant watched the mechanics tune up his plane, iic 
heard a sirer scteech and turned in time to see a big 
sedan come to a grinding stop outside the Colonels 
Office Men in blue uniforms cHmbed out and vamshed 
inside Two minutes later an orderly sped toward 
Ted's ship. He.saluted and deiivered a bnef messagc 

"Colonel's orders. sir. Vou will talte off ir five 
minutes, but first you are to report to him. sir. 

"What's up?'" Ted asked, _ 

"I don't know for sure." the orderly said. Some- 
thing about a gunman who is roaming around the 
country near the border. Guessthey want you to spot 
hjm—maybe drop a bomb on hjm." 

Ted hurried to the Colonel's off.ce Two po hce 
officials were in close gonference The Colonel looked 

*^^""Lieutenant." he said in clipped tones, "yo" are 
to take off at once. Fly around the arroyo near the 
Black Mesa area and look for a single man drcssed m 
a grey convict's uniform. When you see him, relay 
his location to headquarters." 

"Yes. sir," Ted snapped. "Shall 1 try to £Ct hini, 

^"''No" the Colone] snapped. "He's a knier half 
i ,.„'*T, f.iTTT spaini:* evervbody and everytiuna 



*l" 



that represents law and order. He miiidered a pnson 
puard and so far he has killed a ranger and woundcd 
three others. Vou are aimply to find h:m/^ 

Ted saluted, turned abruptly and spcd back to ms 
plane. Mechanics had the prop Epinnin^ and every- 
thing wa^ set for the take off. Ted climhed into the 
cabin of the plane, wavcd his hånd and the mechanici 
stepped awav. He gave her the gun and the shio 
taxicd smoothly across the pevfect runway. It toolc 
to the air with all the grace of a wild bird, 

Ted glanced at his instniment board, set his ^^urst 
for the Black Mesa and its deep arroyo where half a 
hundred killers could hide and dcfy police ten times 
their number. He tuned in on his tv/o way radio and 
contacted the operator at field headquarters. 

■'Who is the mue Tm to look for?" he asked. 
"Name is Chick Miller. Remember him? He killed 
r coLiple of G-Men two months 3go when they cor- 
nered him. They hnally trapped the rat on a roof top. 
He was afraid to jump to the next roof and get away. 
But don^t eet me wrone. Ted. This bird is as dan- 
gcrdus as T. N. T. HeUl shoot it out with half the 
armv and the marine corps thrown iti/' 

"1 pet it." Ted said, "What's he got to J^se any- 
way. TheyVe already sentenced him to die. Okav, 
pal, I' Ukeep i n toucb_wiÆ.J/ou ^^^ MJ *« ^^' ^ '^ 




drot* a monkey wrench ou his bean." 

Ted grinned, gained altitude and raced for the 
arroyo. He saw it, a gJisteninf; decp ravine through 
which a mighiy river Iiad at onc lime Flowed. Hc 
noscd down, circled the spot and used powerful field 
glasses to scan thc countryside, 

He saw a seorc of mountcd rangers., rifle armcd 
and re^dy for instant action. Thcy looked up and 
waved to him. Ted wigfgled his winps in reply and 
dcsccnded still lowcr until hc \uas bareiy skimming 
the tops of the trecs. He cut dowii his speed to a 
minimum, plottcd a coursc and bepfan to swcep over 
it so that he would cover every fool of land. 

Suddenly he clappod his field .^lasses to his cycs. 
Thcrc was a tiny form movijig raoidlv toward the 
ravine, Whocvor it was, he carried a riRe and when 
Ted had focussed the glasacs. he saw that thc man 
also held two heavy guns atrappcd to his wa»^t. This 
was Chick Miller without questioii, He wore the 
grey denim imiform of the prison from which he had 
cscapcd and he was a surly, dangerous looking brute 

As Ted watched, the man looked up and shook his 
fist- at thc plane. Ted grinned and reached for the 
radto mike. His hånd pauscd as he brought the in- 
strument to his lips, Miller was making his way 
down the side of the ravine^ choosina the part that 
slopcd the most and took away the idea that he was 
descending from a great hei^ht. Ted circled the spot 
and watched thc man iiUcntly, Miller reached the 
dry, level bottom of thc arroyo, raced toward a big 
overhanging rock and droppcd his riflc. He began to 
roll hu^c stoncs into a barncr from which he couid 
shoot and yct be safcly hidden. The overhanging 
rock prevcnted anyone from shooting down at him 
and he was in a veritable fortress. 

Four rangers suddenly appeared at the mouth of 
tne arroyo, They saw the cscaped convict and put 
tfpurs to thc;r_horsc3.. Miller raced behind hia rock 



barricade and thrust his rifle through a narrow 
crevice. The rangers separated as best thcy could in 
the narrov/ ravine and with wild wlioaps charged 
straifiht at the barricaded killer, 

Miller's rifle barked. Onc of the rangers tumbled 
from his horse. Another sagged in his saddle, wheeled 
liis mount and started back. Miller fired again and 
thc already wounded ranger toppled to thc ground_ 
The other two men cpened fire, but Miller was far 
too well hidden. He was a crack shot and every time 
his rifle spoke. it brought down one of thc law officers, 

Thc third man lolled in his saddle, cHnging desper- 
ately to the pommel as hc turned back. The fourth 
ranger dismountcd, conccaled himself behind a small 
rock and began shooting. Ted looked down at the 
fight in horror Miller was intcnt on murdering any- 
one who camc within range of his rifle, He seemed 
lo have plenty of ammunition and he took no pains to 
spare any of it. 

"Hc can hold off fifty men where he is now," Ted 
told himself grimly. "And he'U kill a dozcn before 
they get him. Onc dosen men who will have to die 
so that a rat of a killer Iike him can be captured." 

He contacted headquarters. "Miller is holed up 
in the arroyo." hc reported. "He-s barncaded behind 
big rocks and there's a ledge over his head to protect 
nim. Better bring an armored car." 

.11'^.^^"^ ^^^ ^^^^ equipment Iike that over those 
hills. the announcer said. "Try to blast him out 
wjth your machinc gun, Ted." 

■'Impossible;* Ted answered. "That ledgc would 
shidd him. Hang on. brothcr. I'm going to try a 
tancy stunt. It may mean my neck, but that gunman 
wiU wipc out any number of men who come aftcr 
him, I II either land him at the field or VW crash and 
rub him out that way." 

^'YouVc cra2y/' the radioman gasped. "But any- 
wair I tnow I caa't stop yoii Good luck. Ted. Dori't 



let £im throw you,"' 

Ted set his jaw, dropped down until he was almost 
dusting the rim of the arroyo. He could see Miller 
looking up anxiously. Once the killer raised his rifle 
and fired several shots. Two of the hullets ripped 
through Ted's right wing. 

He grabbed the controls, banked and came back 
until he waa at the far end of the ravine. His motor 
suddenly began to sputter. The plane dropped 
swiftly until it seemed certain one of the wings would 
smash ftgainst the rocky »ide of the ravine, There 

was barely ten feet of extra space for the ship to landp 
but Ted knew this plane and it responded to every- 
thing he demanded. 

The motor waa dead as the wheels struck the level 
bottom of Xh': arroyo> The plane taxied dangerously 
close to the sheer walls and came to an abrupt stop. 
Ted was almosi a thousand yards from where the gun- 
man lay hidden. He leaped out of the plane, ran 
around and cHmbed up to the propellor and engine. 
He brought out wrenches and hammers and pretended 
to work hard repairing some damage to the ship. 

He heard the killer'a rifle bark and a bullet smash 
into the side of the plane. Ted looked up. Miller 
was approaching him with his rifle ready for action. 

"Stay where you are, wiie guy/' Miller yelled. "If 
you reach for a rod, 111 blow you in half," 

Ted balanced himseJf on his precarious perch and 
raised both hånds high He knew that his heart was 
thumping wildly, If he judged this man wrong, that 
rifle would speak and a slug would rip into his body/' 

"Okay," Miller came close, "Nov; jump off there, 
We'rc going to get in that plane and fly out o' here. 
Just lay we ain't and VU give you a taste of Icad." 

Ted gwallowed hard as he looked into the narrow, 
closely ict eyes of the killer. A lust for murder 
shonc there, starkly. Ted wondered if he had bitten 
off more than he could handle. 

"I'll get vou out of here if you promise I won't be 
killed." Ted offercd. 

Miller'a Hps uarted in a sardonic grin, ''Sure— 
you don't think T'd bump oFF an army guy, do you?" 

Ted backed toward ihe plane. "You'Il have to give 
me a few minutes with the motor.. One of your bullets 
did something to it " 

Miller nodded. ""Go ahead. but make it fast be- 
cause if we ain't out this arroyo when them rangers 
come back, you get it first.'' 

Ted climbed back on the plane after the killer had 
disarmed him. He pretended to work on the motor 
and he talked steadily whiJe he applied a wrench to 
bolts already set tight. 

"Ever go up before?" he asked the killer. "If you 
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fiaven't it wili bd å funny Befiiåtloft, Juit II If you 
wcre on top of a high building, higher than any you 
ever saw and you were right on thc* edg;e» It'* »af^ 
of course, but there's always the chance — " 

"Shut up!" Miller roared. but his face waa pasty 
wbite. "I ain't afraid of a plane or of i pilot either- 
Gct this thing going or Til plug you." 

Ted worked on at his fa^ced job. Hii words wcre 
Eoaking in and the killer's fofehead was beadcd with 
cold perspiration. Finally Ted clambercd down, ad- 
justed his helmet and waikcd toward the cabin door, 
Miller followed with the muzzle of his riflt proddlng 
the pilot in the back- 

"Wait a minutel" Miller ordered and Ted turned 
around. '^You got belts ;n them seats, haven't you? 
Scmsthing that'U hold me tight in case — in- case — " 

Ted nodded. TU strap you in. Of course if we 
crash, a belt isn^t going to do you much good, but I 
don't think your bullel did any fterioui dan^ge, I'll 
see tf the moror starta." 

A hail from the mouth of th^ arroyo brought 
Miller spinning around. Ted reached for a monkey 
wrench and his Hngers closed on it as he tensed for 
a leap that would take him to the killer's side. Eut 
Miller sensed his danger. He whirled, hia rifl« at 
his hip, Ted shrugged and dropped the wrench, 

"Hurry up and get us out of herel" Miller ordered. 
"Them rangers are comin' plenty fast.'' 

■Ted waited until Miller sank into tht cushiona of 
the hrst seat in the planens cabin- Under Millcr'i 
watchful eye and ready gun, he strapped him into thfl 
chair, returned to the controla and Btarted the motor, 
He took off with barely enougjh momentum to lift 
him higher than the rocky Bides of the ravine and 
Miller groaned in horror as he saw the sides of ^the 
arroyo appear to reach out for a dcadly cluich at the 
plane'a wings. 

Ted was sweating profusely too- Partly because 
he wasn't too sure if he could take off in thi« narrow 
space and partly for fear that terror might get the 
better of Miller and make his trigger finger twitch; 

He banked. headed the plane north by west and 
looked over his shoulder at Miller- The murdercr 
gripped both arms of hia chair and he looked ttraight 
ahead refusing to glancc overside. Ted grinned, 
banked sharply and Miller was hurled to on« sid« 
while his safety belt strained, 

"Don't do that again;" Miller yilled, "or VW put a 
slug in your back." 

"Then you'd better bc able to fly this crate or you'U 
be committing luicide," Ted yelled back. "This ship 
won't fly without a pilot. Hang on— Fve gdt to dive." 

Miller shrieked in horror as iht plane nosed dowo 
Ln a dixzy dive. Ted yanked tht stick back and coo- 
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tinued in what becamc a swift power dive. Then he 
zoomcd up ti^iiin whik Miller yciled threaty and-dire 
promises of vengeance, Ted looked back at the kiiler 
and set his teeth. He gained altitude to six thousand 
feet before he put thc plane in a spin earthwarcl 
There was a loud snap behind him. Miller came hurt- 
ling oiil of his chair ?5 the s^fety helt broke. His 
rifle weni flying to one side. He was far to shakeri 
to reach for a side arm and all his attention was een- 
tcred on getting a grip of something solid. 

Ted straightened the ship out. leaped from his 
Eeat and charged the killer while the plane swept on 
at a furious speed Miller saw him coming. 

*-Get back to the controls," he yelled, "Get back 
or ril kill you slow. ni--"' 

Ted grinned and swung an overhånd roundhouse, 
It connected with Miiler's throat' and knocked ihe 
wind out of him. Ted followed this up with a second 
blow that hammered home to the chin> Miller flew 
backward and fejl Jimply against the rear of the 
plane 

The ship was rocking and slipping into a apin, 
^Ted raced back to the controls. straightened her. out 
and gave her the gun. He saw the army landing field 
beckoning and he swooped.down toward it. As the 
Wheels of the plane hit the ground, Miller came to 
life. He whipped a knife out of his pocket and came 
for Ted with the weapon npraised. It slashed down, 
Ted dodged, but the blade ripped through his uniform 
and slashed along his shoulder in an agonizing stab. 

He leaped from his chair. despite the faet that the 
plane was still racmg across the field. Before Miller 
could use the knife again, Ted was upon him with 
both fists swinging. He slammed a blow to the pit 
oi the murderer's stomach, Miller groaned and 

doubled Up, with his chin oui in a perfect larget. 
Ted stepped back a pace, swung from the floor and the 
killer's head snapped back with an'ominous crack. 
His eyes glaxed and his knees buckled up. There was 
a terrific crash The unguided plane had smashed 
against the side of the hangar. The odor of gasoline 
hung heaviJy over the ship, 

Ted grabbcd Miller by the collar, pulled him to- 
ward the emergency exit and kicked it open. He 

dumped his prisoner out on the ground" and eager 
hånds grabbet^ him, Flames Hcked at- the. wrecked ' 
plane and Ted leaped for his life. 

The Colonel, crimson froni the exertion of Jiia 
run from the f^eld office, grabbed Ted's band and 
wrung it. - 

"I thought you were a fool," he cried. "But 1 
take that back. You've got plenty of what it takes. 
Lieutetiant. It was a daring thing to do— land m that 
arrovo and let this killex -force you into taking nm 
up, 'He'wouldn't have permitted y6u to live li you 
had landed him." - - 

Ted wiped his face with a handkerchief. "T know 
it. sir, I figured on that, hut 1 also k new. that Miller 
was scared stiff of high piaces. He showed that 
when he was first captured a couple of months ago» 
So I took him up, all right, and i strapped him m. 
but 1 Blit the safety beJt so it would break under the 
strain. 1 put the ship through her paces and beheve 
me, I think Miller would rather face a scaffold than 
go through that again/' 

'Just the same," the colonel said. "It was a 
mighty brave thing to do with a desperate man Hi« 
Miller." 

Ted shrugged. "I don't agree, sir. All kiUers aro. 
cowards. They wouldnH kill i£ they weren't. All ^ 
had to do was scare the daylights out of him and t 
rcftt was casy." 
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l'M TO GO INTO MEI^ICO AND LOOK FOR A 
WHITE CROSS ON THE GROUND ANP 
RftNSOM JACK WILUAM5 AND HIS SjSTER 



DON'T LIKE THE LOOKS OF THAT WING TIP 
GUESS l'D BETTER SIT OOWN , 







irs NOT AN OFRCIAL OROER . UEUTEMANTI- 
THOMSON. YOU MAY REFUSE IF YOU WISH. 
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i\V5 JOSE. THE MEylCA^i 
BANDIT WHO^S GOT 'EM. 
HE'S PLENTy POISOHOUS, 

7 



I 



mO rVE GOT AN 

ANTIDOTE - HOT 
LEAO. 




RI 



ThEY look UIK£ BANOn'S . j'LL HWE TO 
BLUFF THEM SO THEV WONT THINK 
fhf\ CARRYING AW MONEV. 




MY PLANE , VQU^Pg^MoT ^MND ? 




GRINGOS ARE NOT WANTED HERE .' IT WOULD 
GEEVE ME PLEASURE TO KEELVOU-' 



WELL WAYB£ I DON'T DKE YOU EITHER AND 
NOBODYS PULUNG A GUN OM ME. 




»N A MINUTE l^M OOING TO TH^NK 
YOU DON'T LIKE ME- 




NOW TO GET THE PLANE FIXED AND l'M OFF| 
AGAm WITH THE kANSOIV^. IT NWONT TAKE. 
MORE THA^J A CCUPLE OF HOURS- 




J 



HARN\ED WlLL)^fv\S Or h\S SIGTER. jf THEy 
HAVE 




TAKE ME TO YOUR 
LEADER. 1 HAVE 
THE MONEY/ 



BUENO-WALK BEFORE 
U5,SEN0R AHD NO 
TRICKS. ■ , 




SO WE MEET AGAlN .SENOR, 1 AN\ PLEASED, 
FOR TOMORftOW^AT DWVN , I S HALL 
PERSONAULY SEE VOU SHOT / 






BUT YOU MUST LET 
WILLIAMS ANO HIS 
SISTER, OO. \ HftVE 
THE MONEV FOR 
THEIR. Rft MSOM. . 



THAT la 6UEN0-THE 
MONEV— BUT THEV 

Die TOO. 




DEUGHTED TO JOIN 
YOUR LITTLE CmCLE, 
WE OUGHT TO HAVE 
SOME GOOD TlWES 
HERE. 



BUT YOU BROU&HT 
THE RANSOM.WHV 

frRE THEV THROVJiMG 

YOU IN HERE? 



BfCftUSE ^ TWREW A 
COUPLE OF PUNCHES 
AT JOSE.WE'VE CrOT 
TO WOUK FA3T-USTEN 



CAN W EHELP?) 







GOOD WORk ,GRftC£. HE FELL FOR 
R)NCr LIKE T HOPEO HE WOUUD. GET HIS 
KEYG, WILLIAMS. 





THE RANSOK WA5 
m THE PARACHUTE. 
I KNEW WHEN JOSE 

FOUND THE BAQ- 
EMPTY, neO SEARCH 
FOR THE MONEV HlM- 
3ELF AND TÉLL HIS 
M£N I TWCKEP HIM, ^ 



HE WAS HERE ALL 
R\CH^T. YOU SAVEP 
US ANO THE MONEV 

TOO. JOSE WlLl 6E 
A GRAND PRESENT 
FOR THE RUWLtS. 
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YOU'RE SUPP05ED 
TER USE A DAISY 
FER. TH^T, NOT 
A SUNFLOWEFt / 



1 KNOW, BUT 
MY GAL IS A 
PURTY Bl© 
WOMAN. 



WHY DON'T YA 
ASK HER AN' 
SIT IT OVER 
WITH ? 



WAL^l ONLY KNOW 
HER ABOUT IS 
YEARS—. 



WHATCHA DOIN'. SLIM ? 



OH, l'M TP.YIN' 
TER FIND OUT EF 
MY GAL LOVES ME. 





I BEEN 
NOTICIN' 
YA BEEN 
SAD LATELY 
WONT SHE 
MARRY YA? 



OH, 1 DUNNO. 1 AIN'T 
REALLY AST HER Y IT. 




AN' I DON'T WANNA RUSH HER/ 

"Ar 





OFTME 



tFBONE RANCH 




WELL, HAVE A NICE RIDE DATsyTl 
^^~1A^ 




LO0K,MEN.THERE'S CRAZY DAN UP 
ON THE MESA WITH A NEW INVENTION. 
LET'S HAVE A LOO^ / 
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WAl_,VUH COME 3EST IN TIME TUH 
SEE ME TAKE OFF FER TH' MOON. 

HAW...LOOK OUT FER. THE 
MAN tN IT. HE EAT3 
CRAZY eUYS LIKE YOU / 
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VUH GOT NO RIGHT 
XUH CALL DAN CRA7Y. 
THIS THING LOOKS 
RISHT SMART TUH 
ME / 



vmrzzzzz^ 



( MIGHT BE WRONS, 
TUB&Y. SUESS MAY&E 

YO'RE THE ONE 
THAT'S CRAZY-.- 
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G0SH,THIS DURN THING'S CAUSED THE 
HERD TUH STAMPEDE / AN' THE WIND 
KEEPS BLOWIN' ME ALONS OVER 'EM / 
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AN' THERE-S DAISY RIGHT IN THE 
WAY/G-G-GEE / I GOTTA DO 
SOMETHIN' QUICK / 
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SHECKS, DAlSY...eUESS '^ 
t BETTEB. TIE THiS 

H 



TUBBX WH AT 

ON EARTH ARE 

YOU GOING TO 

DO ?? 




HELR.HELP... 




GUESS DAPPER 
'LL GIT HI5N 
THIS TIME. BUT 
THERE'S 
NOTHIN' I 
CAN DO. 



^ ^ ^ v^ _ 

GOSH, DAISY, LUCKY 
THE WIND BLEW 
ME UP TUH WH 
YUH WERE. 




oh,thamk^,but 

...but...tubby/ 

the balloon 

wont hold 

BOTH OF U3/ 
IT'3 SINKINQ,} 




UMPH..yv\IK\ OUSHT 
TUH HELP THE DURN 
BALLOON A LITTLE. 




THAHK GOODMESS.'TUBBY, 

YOU'RE JUST SRANO.BUT 
I CAN'T FIGUREOUTHOW 

YOU HAPPENEDTO BE IN 
THE BALLOON... 



WELL, IGOT IN 
TUH LOOK AT IT 
AN' DAPPER 
CUT THE R0PE5. 






lUC H f\ (M. 
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WISH WE'DHITSOME 
PAY DIRT PARD. I'M 

GITTIWTIRED O'THIS 
PANNIN'. 



PECTIN AS LOHG AS h\E 
aOE.THEN YOU'U HAVE 
A F^ISHTTO GIT Tirej, 




yipee/gold/ WEHIT 
IT/ LOOK IT THI S, 
SPIKE / 



THAT'S rr PARD. THATi 
IT/PA\D1I?T/ YOWEE. 
WE STRUCK IT RICH/ 



hooray/nomore 
waitin'fer lis, spike. 

we're rich.we're rich.' 



WE'RE A COUPLfc LUCKV 
DO65,PAR0.VIPEE/./ 
I THOUSHTTHISDAY 
WOULD NEVER COME,' 




WHAT YOU FIGSERIN' 

ON DOIN WITH YOUR 

MONEY JOE ? 



THERE'S A UTTLE GA\ 
IN TOWN I'M SONNA 
MAKE AWFUL HAPPV. 



I KNEW YOU'D 
HIT IT SOME- 
DAY.5P1KE. 



MY NEW PARDWER, 
JOE HERE,BROUSHT 

MELUCK.GOODL&D, 



FER6IT IT, 
SPIKE. lEI'S 
GO. I WANNA 




r- 



„THEN 1 LOOKS 

[mHEPAN, AND 
THERE IT WAS 

... SOLD-WHAT 
A KICK / 



IM SURE. TICKLED FER. 

BOTH YOU BOYS. YOU 

DESERVE. I 




I WUZTHINKIN'ANN, 
NOW THAT WE KIN 
AFFORD 1T-. HOW 
ABOUT US GITTIN' 
HITCHED? 



5TEAL NV GAL, 
Wll-l.VUH?l*LL 
TEARYUH APART. 



YUH'U HAVE TO 
FISHT FER ANN 
IF VUH WANT 
HER. 



BOYS, 
PLEASE... 
PLEASE... 

4^r 




JOE.YER. MY PAI*.DNER,OR I 
WOULDN'T eiVE YUH TH IS CHANCE 

THE STRONGEST MAN GITS ANN. 
HOW ABOUT IT ? 



OH,30E. 

THI S 
IS 



why you young 
varmint/me 

AU- ANN'S 
BEEN SWEETIESI 
FER YEARS/ 




STOP FIGHTIW BOYS IF 
YOU KILL EACHOTHEft-, 
[ CAN'T A\ARRY ElTHER 
OF XOLJ. 



WAL, l'M AWILLIN 
TO SETTLE THIS 

PEACEABLE IF YOU 
ARE.SPIKE. 



\ 




THAT WUZ aUST A TRICK. 
SEE KIN VOU TOP THIS / 




■THERE. / THAT'LL lARN YUH WHO'S 
ÆTRONSEST , YOUNGSTER / 




PUNCHIN' YER FIST THROUGH A DOOR 
THATS BABYSTUFF WATCH THlS / 




BOTH YOU BOYS 
ARE STRONG.BUT 
SETTLE THIS SOME 
OTHER WAY BEFORE 



SUITS ME, 

GOT ANY 
I 



5P1KE 



SURE, RARD 
l'M FUUL 
'E.M. 





IGOT IT /SEEIN' AS HOW 
^NN L1*^ES BOTH OF US THE 
5^ME,1-ET'S DRAW CARDS. FIRST 
HANGITTIN'AN ACE MARRYS HER 



THAT-S O.k-. 
BY ME: IF IT 
19 BY ANN. 



WE SHOUtOA THOUSHt 
OF THIS !N THE FIRST 
PLACE. SAVE A LOT OF 
HARD FEELIN'S. 



THAT DECK OF 
YOUR5 15 GN THE 

LEVEL, AIN'T IT, 
IKE ? 




WHVfOUKNOW^ANN, 

I WOULDN'T DO NUTHIN 
ORNERY. l'LL DRAW 
FIRST 



NOT 50FA5X5PIKE. 
THE. CARDS WERfe 
VOUR \DEA.:30E 
DRAWS FIRST. 




wow/ WHATLUCK.' 

ACEOF SPADES AND 

1 WIN, SPIKE.. 



YUR WAL,CON- 
SRATS. SO LONS. 












5H0RE 
PFlAY N 


AM LUCKV.ANN. 1 WUZ 
' FER THAT ACE / . 




1 ^^A 






LucK nuthin; doe, 

I SAW SPIKE LISE 
THAT DECK BEFORE 
LOOK AT IT. 


"iflX^-^ 
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ACES...ALL ACES SPIKB KNEW THM IF 
HE DREW FlRSr HE COULDNT LOSE. 




AH- GOOD MO RN ( M G LAPIESJ 



G 000 




PEERS LIKF HIGGINS 
IS ACE HIGH WITH 
THE LAD1E5 



YEAH- THEY 

MUST SWALLOW 
THEM TALL 
TALES O'HIS'N- 




AN'"MISTER" HIGGINS 
TOO- WAS YOU EVER 
HAILED AS MISTER BY 
THE FEMALES OF THIS 

HERE CAMP 



NAW JEST 
PLAIN 5N0RT 
SlMS-THfcTS 
MP 



LOOK .'MISTER" HIGGINS 
HAS A CU5T0MER 



LEf5 GO 
OOWN AND 
J05H HIM 
A BIT 





THAT'5 A RIGHT PURTY 
VEST .MISTER HIGGINS 

IS WEARIM' 



'SHORE \S-REM1NDS 

ME O" THE TIME 
I DROPPED A COUPLE 
OF RAW EGG5 ON A 
WATERMELON. 




WAS YOU TWO 
GENTLEMEN 
REFEI^RING TO 

ME 



1 WAS JESr SAVIN 
TO SNORT HERE 
THET YOU'D LOOK 

PURTY FORKIN' A 
BRONC. SWORT 
SAYS YOU CAW'T 

RIDE FER 50UR 
, APPLE5 



WELL GENIS -l'M NOT 
WANTIN TO BRAG ,BUT 
BACK HOME THEY 
CALL5 ME THE RlDIN' 
FOOL .THEY NEVEK 
WAS A WILD HORSE I 
COULDN'T BREAK 



HEY / 
LOOK OUT 
FER ME 
EYE 




YEAH/ I BET YOU AN B06 BRfSCKETT 

WOULO MAKE A PAIR . ALL RIGHT 

■ 1^ 



BOB BRACKETT THE RODEO CHAMP ? 
SHUCKS.EVERYBODY KN0W5 THEM 
RODEOS IS JUST A MATTER. OF 
LUCK DEPENDIM" ON WHAT HORSE 
YOU DRAWS. 




WHV YOU OAO-GUMMEO 
TENDERFOOT.' YOU'LL 
EM THEM WORDS .' 



fWH-WHATS THE 
M-MATTER WITH 
HIM -BOYS 



WAL IF YOU 

WASN'T A 
STRANGER 
YOU'D KNOW 

THET WAS 
BOB BRACKETT 

AND THAT 

YOU'D (WSULTED 

'IM 



1 




LUCKY FER VOU HE 
MDN'T HWE NO , 
5H00TIN' lP.ONi 
WITH HIM. 



VEP . HE 5H0T THE 

EARS OFF THE LA5T 
GUY THAT INSL/LTEP 
■IM. 





YOU'D 6ETTER MAKE 
TRACKS PRONTO' &OB'LL 
COME BACK SHOOTIM' 



YouVaiTTii 

WEAP. 0L[) DUOS 

TOO. HE'LL SPOT 
THET VEST A 

.MILE AW AV 




l'U GIT YOU A HORSE TO 
RIOE /MISTER' HIGSINS 



B-BETTER G-GET 
A 6ENTLE ONE 
l'M KINDA OUTA 
P-P-PRACTICE - 

^ — : 




H-H-HURRY UP.BOyS . I 
H-HEA.R 'IM COMIN'/ 



IWHERE IS HE? 




[•WE'IL LYN ChIm] 
=^^^^< 



GIT 'in i (WHOOP-WPE 'IM. COWBOY 



llOOKlT 'IH GO) 



THE D\JOB DEPA^T5J 



■y" 




^ 



»4 



\ 

I HEAR YORE HAVIN' 

TROUBLB WITH TE.A1N 



THEY PICKED OFP 
5 GOLE> SHtPMILWT 
INAROW. 




!(^^^<^'^^ SHIPFING THE GOLT> INAPLAIN 
TRAYELIN' THUNK TOBAV AN' THEKE'5 
NQTHmc- BUT :roCK5*IN THE OQLD SA&' 



-THE BANDITS WILLTAKE THE. BACj O' HOCliS.AN 
X:EAVE THE GOLH 1NT15ETRUNK" GOOT) lIiEA SHEItTffl 

" ;.y 





...AWTHE SUERIFF 5EZ 
THE GOLD WILLBU IN A 

PLA.1N TB-AVEUWTRUWK 



OVE-RON USEJJ?^ 
•WELL SHOWTHÉK 




^ ^ ^ 



1 5ADDLE UP . MEN - IT'S Nl&H TIWlE TER THE TRAIN 




THXR^'S TUE WU1STLE....IT'LI- 
BE A"LONG- INA MIMNIT/ 

V 



SOOiJ AS 5UE STOPS TER. 
WATER.WE'LL GET ABOAJtD.'' 




7 




GRABTHBT TRUMK,BO"YS, 





GIVE TRi: SHEKIFF MY RE&AB5 AKD TEIq 
niMTER TEINKUP AbBTTE'ROttS HEKTTIM"^' 



sy. ■ L,,.. 



±å 



TDLIKE TO SEE THE 
'5HEniFF^5 PACE WREN 
HE riNDS OUT WE TOOK 
THETRUl^K O' &OI.D 



YEAH-- AN' 
LETT 'TM 
THE "BA-O 

OF rocks/ 



LOOKS LIKB A OOOD 
HAULTtilb TRIP.BOYS 



5H0"RE 15 - DVD(^me 
grRONiT HB W£I6HT 




WAL, OPEN 'El'RUP AN' WE'LL DIWY OKAV, BOSS 



WAL, l'LL BE 



3E5T A LITTLH SUSpg^ 
TROM TtlE SHETllTT, D lJTCH.^ 




^Bm^^ 




CURTISS BNERGI2ING CANDIES 



BatJ:^ IBsa^SIa 



R 1 C H IN DEXTR OSE 







t.MVa\SS ENER 



Butterfing 



RICH 




VUR ACCU5ED O OWNIN A A\UTT 
THAT SC^R.ED ZEKE'S W)FE1 SO BAD 

THAT SHE MNT TALKED SINCE. ARE 
YA GUiLTY ? 



VEP/ l'M 
GUILTY SO 

WHUT? 




WELL ITS A SERIOUS CHARGE. DONT 
KNOW WHAT THE PENALTY OUCHTA BE. 
TKrNK f'LL LEAVE IT UP TO ZEKE. 




I DONT WANT Hl/v\ 
PUNISHED JEDCE/ 



Y 




ZEKE^WHAT DO YA WAMT U5 TO DO W1DD/V\ 

GIVE H1«V\ LIFE-ELECTROCUTE HlM - HANG 
Hl/W- SHOOT "IM OR KILL HIA\ 



V 




A^AKE IA\ SELU 
ME THE DOG/ 



,)) 




\ 



>^ 



^^ 




ENERGIZINC CAMDY 



RICH IN DEXTROSE Th£ Su4feui lj<m Meed Æk ENERGY! 
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ATTA "i Vr^J 
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GREATJ 
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BROADCAST 

and AMAZM 

YourFriends! 



Put o>i your own broadcast wilh the 
^^tCO MTTCE, most eniertaining 
radic device yet produced, Sing. 
Iftught talk, crack jokes from another 
tooin a^^ your radio will produce 
evcry sound as Chough you were 
inilcB away at a regular broadcast- 
ing station- 



-^CJ 



^ THAT'S KILLER 

/ M^GEE'S KID 

PRACTICiNG- SO 
HE CAM GET 
HIS OLD MAN 
OUT OF TH' JUG-. 



S^% Wmm 
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Marvelous Pun al PartioA 



er*. Do 

Inc In 
pMictlce, 

swUch f 
l-^jin not 



Ihe blB radto atart and cmon- 

A "EJort Btrnle" or **Rvd7 

Xo i-nd of pK--tHUri^ for 

PS É>r klxldlft^. Eic^lJcni imJii- 

olocutlon. "Amfticur Hour" 

p or broA<Ic-aAl Anno^Hf^^np:. 

<:Ul-au( butCDll alEoa-K you |a 

rom home broadcaMini; [o rot* 

Injuro your radio In &ny wny. 



Send No Money 



5 Days Trial at Our Risk! 

cleiivery pay i>"=fllman i\ plum 
fe^v c«nt3 LMHLAie. If nol de- 
|Ji:htcd rcLurn It In :t day<i 
øjid your il reTunded n-t o^ice. 



IHb WArxo" 



iMlKE 

Tn handsam« 
nit I at. UjiiE 
nordr L i^/i n 
lhA.n 'cv min- 
Ulf! to Attiich 
t-> any mdla 
tvitlioul tovlfln 
li'ully r u IL r- 



$ 







Send Wftko Mllrt, With 
plus fe*s' rtlU* i]«Tl.ai;c^ 
^1 |-e1und. 

Ch<!i:k 4ltrt ir 
chtirj^c« Sam«: 



If iia: dclirhttd, wLU 



Wlh pay poaimnn 
j^iurn -in -'p dnya 



for 



a 



r;N't:LOBtXG S»— tt^us savinc 
fpfitncl Kitara Ilte* appUoa* 



pL^tatc 



Naino 



Addre« 



gOhcck hore If you prefer chromlum pUU-d 



KILLER McGEE JEST 
ESCAPED, SHERlM- 



^HUf] 




TLL LOOK FER HlfA MVSELF-I"LL TAKE 
H)3 PITCHER ALONG-^ai COP THAT REWARD/ 






rj^ 




SEEM ANVTHIN' OF A FELLER 
WHO LOOK? LlKETHlS.PfcWDNER?^ 




A\N'T NO PITCHER 
THgRE . SHERIFF. 



KIN YA BEAT THAT- 

HE'S GONE AGWN/ 




DELICIOUS 
_ ÉNERGIZING CANDY 

rICHIn DEXTROSE The Sut^aA tjavi /fee^^tENERCY! 







I 



K^LLEO MfQEE JESTl 
E5C APEP, SHimFFiJ 



[WHUTj 



- --^ .iu*^ ,^ *#!^ ■:* 




ru LOOK FGR mW MVSELF-l'LL TAKE 
H^S PITCHER ALONG-IILCOP THAT REWARD.' 




SEEM &NVTHIN' OF A FELLER 
>NHO LOOKS UKE TMIS^PAWDNGR? 




WN'T NO DItCHER 
THEBE.SHERIFF. 



WHUT 
TH- 



KIN VA 6EAT THAT- 
HE'S GONE AGftIN 



3 




DELICIOUS 
ÉNERGIZING CANDY 



[^ RICH IN DEXTR0SE7^5u^aÆ IfouHaui^ ENERGY! 



'# 





MAOi IN [/.S.A. 

A NEW THRILUNG 

MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 

ÆNYONE CAN PLAY! 

AHD OHL.Y $1.001 

ThinJt of il! — No Je*sonfl to taVe! No icdiaui 
hauM of puciicing! Pick lt up «nd play it 
like an rjLperl in /luc miiiutes! Anyone eta 
pUy the DAZOOKA— chtld or idull! Yon 
cau m:ike tt sound like a [rumpet, uk, comet, 
omhone, Frencb horn or tuba! You cin 
irlll fln jt or *ing nwcct muaicl A compleie 
binp^ band in one inatrument — sU done with 
Aimplc variations o£ the player'« voic«1 lt*« 
jascinatinil \i\ thritiing! Il't aeniaihnall 

j' j- J" J" 

Did you aec Bob Bum* play the BAZOOKA 
in ^'Rhyihm On The Rnnge"? Hive you 
heard him on ihe air? Well, ihia Js tho tame 
tnstnmtcnt, gold-tinished and cquippcd wJtlT 
a slide^rombonc aitachmcnt! lt look« like ui 
espensive irumpet! Il »oundi like ■ ten piecc 
bund] k 

j- j' j" j" 

This is ynur chance lo be ihe Grat in your 
lown to oivn a genuine "Bob Bum« BA- 
ZOOKA." It'a »weeping ihe country becauae 
we guarantce ANYONE can play it in five 
minines! Don't wflit! Gel OD ihe BAZOOKA 
BAND' WAGON i 

^ ^ ^ j* 

Whon you order yaur BAZ^JOKA we will leU 
you how you can eam ^foncy and valuabl« 
gifts by formine a ^BAZOOKA BAND** :n 
your tuwn. But you muat hurry to be Érstl 
Ordcr nowl 

OIILY.$1.00, SHIPPEDPREPAID 

I MAHHATTA« MUSIC M*nT C.S.C. j 

I Z10 FIfLh Avonufl. ftt« VD'h C<lT j 

j I encToee <1.00 icMh, cliKk. m.a.». Shiy ! 

I mt. prtpA^il. onc ''Bob Rum« HAZOOKA" I 

I 'nd (dl me how I cnn cim monor aixI <ilu- I 

Jibla ilttn tø fcnnina %. BAZOOKA BASD, J 

I KA"E ..^ir-w.i„.. 1 

I I 

|.ADDnE.<?fl ,.,.,,„,•,.. j 

I 1 

r *^^ -*-■ ^ 

STATB I 





NOW LONESOME LUKE HAD OPENED UP 
A PLACE WHERE FOLKS COULD EAT 
HE ADVERTISED TO EVERYONE 
HIS MEALS COULD NOT B£ BEAT 




TO PLE^!^ 



ACUSTOWER IS 
BOUNDTO SHOW 

UP so/ae: -DAV 




AND IN HIS PLACE HE HUNC A gtCN 
WE A)M TO PLEASE. IT REAp 
WE aiVE THE PATRON WHAT HE WANTS 
IS WHAT ANOTHEB. SAID — 




A CUSTOMER. CAME IN ONE. DAY 
LUKE HEARP HlA\ LOUDLV SPEAK. 

SO HUNQf^y I COULD EAT A HORSE. 

AINt TOUCHED FOOD IN A WEEK« 




IN JUST A MOMENT LONESOME. LUKE- 
HAD BROUCHT HIM IN A HORSE. 
AND SAID "JUST AS YOUVe ORDEftED SIE. 
AN> WITH TDMATO SAUCEt 



,V 



GREATEST BARGAIN 



IN TEN YEARS 




10-DAY FREE TRIAL. Now for the first time in 
history you can own a real Remington NOISE- 
LESS Portable for only 10(f a day or $3 a month- 
Think of tt! The finest Remington Portable ever 
built at the lowest terms we have ever offered. 
Every attachment needed for complete writing 
equipment— PLUS THE FAMOUS NOISE- 
LESS FEATURE. Brand new. Not rebuilt. Send 
coupon today. 

WE PAY ALL SHIPPING CHARGES. You don't 

risk a penny, We send this Remington Noiseless 
Portable direct from factory to you with TEN 
DAYS' FREE TRIAL. If you are not satisfied, 
send it back. 



The eera of all portables, Imaeirie » machine that speaka in a 
%vhisper . . . that removcfl all limitations of time or placc. You 
cnn write in a library, a aick room. a Pullmpn bcrth without 
the slijfhtcst fear of disturbinjf othcrs. And in afliiition to quiet 
a superb performance litprally makcii worda aeem to flow from 
the machine. Equippcd with all flCLachnnents that makc for com- 
plete writing cquipment. the RcminptO" Noiseleaa Portable pro- 
ducea monifolUine and stencil cutting of truly eiceptional char- 
AGter. Fumished in black with shining; chromium attachmentfl. 



FREE 

TYPING COURSE 




With your New Remineton NolselesB Pop- 

tabte we will send you -absolutely 1>'RBE 

■-a lEf-pnifC cour^e in typing. It leaches 

the Touch Syftlem, uscd by all eipert 

lypists, It is aimply written and com- 

plelely inugtrnled. Inalructions are as 

simple as A . B, C. Even a child can casily undcratand this method, 

A iittle study and the averaRe person, child or adult, bccomea 

foscinnted. FoHow this coursc doring the 10-Day Trial Period we 

sive you with your typewriler and you wiil wonder why you ever 

took th« trouble to write letter« by hund. 




SPEC1FICATI0NS. Standard Black key carda with white let- 
Keyboard. Finished in gliatening tera. Double ahift key and shift 
black with chromium altaeh- lock. Biffht and lefl carriagc r*'. 
rnenta. Tnkea papcr 9.5 inchea leaae. Right and left cylinder 
wide. Writes lines 8.'.; inchea wide. knobs. Ldirge cushion rubber feet. 
Standard aize. LZ yard ribbon. Single or double space adjust- 
Wakea up to 7 clear legible car- ment. All the modem fcnturca 
bons. Back spacer. Fu II size plat- plus NOISELESS operation. 
«n. Paper fingere, roller type. Write for full deUila loday! 



Kun 




FREE 

CARRYING CASE 





MONEY'IWAKING OPPORTUNITIES OPEN. 

jdba are waiting for pcoule who can type, A type- 
writer helps you put your idens on paper in iDgical, 
imprcasJve form , . . helps you write clear, under- 
Btaridable salea reports, Icltera, arlicles, stories. 
A Remington Portoble has atartcd rnony a younu 
man and woman on the road to aucccss. 

A GIFT FOR ALL THE FAMILY. If you want a gift forbirth- 
day, Christmas or Graduution . > , one Father, Mother, Siater or 
Brolher will uee ond appreciate for ycara to come - . . ijive % 
Reminglon Noiseloag Portable, Wc wUl 
acnd o Remington Noiaelcss Portiible to 
anyone you name. and you cnnslill pay for 
it at only 10c a day. Few gifta are so uni- 
vcrBttlly plcasing aa a new HemingLon 




Also under thia new Purchaae Plan wewIU 

flcnd you FREE with every Remington 

Nd5oTc?n Portable a sjlecial carrying caae 

sturilily ijti'lt of 3-ply wood. Thia hnndsome 

case 13 co'^crcd with heavy du Pont fnbric. 

The top is rcmovcd by one motion, leaving Iho machjne ottached 

lo the bflse. Thia makes it casy to use your Remington anywhcrc 

-on knc^' ^" chairs.. on traina, Don't delay , , . send in the 

coupon for complote details! 



NoiaelesB Portable. Write today. 



R«mlnpton R*nd lue-. Dept- 379*fl 

J»l 4[h Airnuis Nrw \urlt, N Y. 

Pl«u<: tcll mfr hi>w 1 nn |;«1 & n«w RcmrnFT^on KoiAt1»& PorUbl« l^p«wTitcr, 

pluA FREE lypine ccpurae uid nrryin^ C"e, for only IDc ■ dnj, Also etnd mo 



N^nic 



AddT«ti. 
Ciiy 



^ula. 




^ 



Main-Spring 
of Energij 



j+' 



^^ 



' ^ f 



V 



.^ 



-^ 




Everyohe enjoys fine candy, 
That's why Baby Ruth is so popular. 
But there is more than wholesome, 
satisiying enjoyment to Baby Ruth. 
There is genuine food and energy 
value. 

Your doctor will tell you that the 
body's energy comes trom a sugar 
cailed Dextrose. It is the "fuel" of 
the system. Baby Ruth is rich in 
this vital sugar , . . every bar yields 
a generous supply of Dextrose. 



CO""KJnT I« I 

j'1 fivaiiii ciJio, ca 



If you realize the pxmty and 

goodness of Baby Ruth . . . and 
then consider its rich, energizing 
elements . . . you'U do as millions 
of other thinking people do . - . 
make this fine candy an impor- 
tant item in your daily diet. 
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CANOY 

FDR ALL 

0CCASI0N5 



CURTISS CANDY CO., Otto Schnering, PreiMent, CHICAGO 




i%^^aE#V 



S^Kl^ 





A ranoerhousé scan 



Yoc ^ 




f>fcromM STORf£S qf tw goimn wisr 



